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THE 


ROYAL HUNTERS 


O R, 


CHEVYCHACE, revived. 


OD long our noble King, 
ly gory Foo 


A woeful Hunting once there did 

In Chevy Chace befall. 

To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn 
Earl Surry took his Way; 

The Child may rue, that is unborn, —_—_ 
The Hunting of that Day. 


The ſtout O Surry's Earl, 
Seer Surry 


A Vo to God did 
His Pleaſure in the Scotts ſb Woods 
Three Winter Months to take: 
The chieſeſt Hinds in Chevy Chace 
| To kill and bear awa 
Theſe Tidi -, 7, . — 
In Perthſbire, where he lay. 


With three Times fix good Gunners all, 
All choſen Men of Might; 
Who knew fall well in Time of Necd 

To aim their Balls aright. 


The Buck-Hounds ty ran 
To chaſe the choſen Deer: 

On 
When 

And long 


Then having din d, . went 
To rouze them up again. 


The Gunners muſter'd on the Hills, 
Well able to endure : 

Their Back-fides all with ſpecial Care 
Were that Day guarded ſure. 

The Hounds ran ſwiftly thro' the Woods 
The nimble Deer to take; 

And with their Cries, the Hiils and Dales 
An Eccho Shrill did make. 


Earl 


[SF 


Earl Szrry to the Quarry went 
To view the tender Decr ; 

Qnoth he, Earl Drammond, prom, ic 
This Day to meet me here: 

But if, I thought, he would not come, 
No longer would I ſtay: , 


With that, a brave young Gentleman 


Thus to the Earl did ſay. 


Lo! yonder doth Earl riumzmond come, 
His Men with Swords fo bright : 
Full twenty-ſeven Scor77fp Loons 
All marching in our Sight. 
All Men of Mull and Lochabar, 
Faſt by the Ocean Strand; 
Then ceaſe your Sport, Earl Surry ſaid, 
And take your Guns in Hand. 


And now with me my Countrymen, 
Your Courage forth advance ; 
For never was there Champion yet, 

In Scotland, or in France ; 
That ever did on Horſeback come, 
But if my Hap it were, 
I durſt encounter Man for Man, 
With him to break a Spear. 


Earl Drummond, on a milk-whitc Steed, 


Moſt like a Baron bold; 
Rode foremoſt of the Company, 
His Armour ſhone like Gold. 
Shew me, ſaid he, whoſe Men you be, 
That hunt fo boldly here; 
That without my — do chaſe, 
And kill my choſen Deer. 


The Man, that firſt did anſwer make, 
Was noble Surry, He: 

Who ſaid, we lift not to declare, 
Nor ſhew whoſe Men we be; 
Yet will we ſpend our deareſt Blood 
Thy chieſeſt Hinds to ſlay: 
Then Drummond ſwore a folemn Oath, 

And thus in Rage did fay : 
Eer thus I will out-braved be, 
One of Us two ſhall die: 
I know Thee well, an Earl thou art, 
Lord Surry, fo am TI. 
But truſt me, Surry, pity twere, 
And great Offence to kill 
Any of theſe our harmleſs Men, 
For they have done no Ill. 


— — — 
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f Let Thc: and | 4 the Battle try, 


And ſet our Men aſide: 
Accurs'd be He, Lord Sarry faid. 
By hon it is denied. | 
Then ſtept a gallant Squite fort!:, 
Will Ant ind was his Nanc ; 
Who faid, I would not have it told 
To GEeokGEr our King for Shamc: 


That e'cr my Captain fought on Foot. 
And I ſtood looking on; 

You be two Earls, Will Snttiend ſaid 
And I a Squire alone. 

Tu do the beſt, that do I may, 

Whilſt I have Power to ſtand: 

While I have Power to cock my Gan, 
Il fight with Heart and Hand. 


Our Engliſb Gunners cock d their Guns, 
Their Hearts were and true: 
At the firſt Shot of Balls they ſent, 

Full fifteen Scots they ſlew. 
They QUE ERIN an ev'ry Side, 

o Slackneſs there was found : 

And many a gallant young Gentleman 
Lay gaſping on the Ground. 


Oh! Chriſt! It was a Grief to ſee, 
And likewiſe for to hear 
The Cries of Men, lying in their Gore. 
And ſcatter'd here and there. 
At laſt theſe two ſtout Earls did micet. 
Like Captains of great Might; 
Like Lions mov'd, they laid on load 
And made a crucl Fight. 


They fought, untill they both did 1wert 
With Swords of temper'd Steel; 
Untill the Blood like of Rain, 
trickling down did fecl. 
Yield thee Lord Sarry, Drummond 1ai. 

In Faith I will Thee bring 
1 thou ſhalt high advanced bc, 

* 


Thy Ranſom I will freely give, 
And thus report of Thee; 

Thou art the moſt couragious Knight 
That ever I did ice. 

To Drummond, quoth Earl Surry ther. 
Thy Proffer I do ſcorn, 

T will not yield to any Scof. 

That ever yet was born. 


* 


1 
With that there came a Bullet ſwift 
Out of an 


Who gave a deadly Groan : 
Who never ſpake more Words than 
Fight on my merry Men all : V 
For why, my Lite is at an End; 
Lord Surry fees my Fall. 


Li 


, 
And faid, Earl Arutemond for thy Life 
Would I had loſt my Land. 
O Chriſt! my very Heart doth bleed, 
With Sorrow for thy Sake; 
For ſure a more renowned Knight 
Miſchance did neyer take. 


Knight among the Scots there was, 
Which ſaw Earl Drummond die, 


A 


Upon the Earl Sarry. 
Sir Aber M. —ton — 'f he call'd, 
Who with a Spear moſt bright, 
Well mounted on a gallant Steed, 
Ran fiercely thro' the Fight : 


And d the hiſþb Gunners 
11 = 
And Earl Surrys Body then, 

He thruſt his hateful Spear. 
With ſuch a vehenient Force and Might, 
He did his Body gore, 
The Spear went thro' the other Side 
A large Cloth Yard and more. 


So thus did both theſe Nobles die, 
An /þ Gunner then perceiv d 
Ein 2e Earl was ſlain, 
He held a Gun in his left Hand 
Made of well-hammer'd Stcel, 
Into't a Leaden Ball he put, 
- And down he ramm'd it weel. 


Againſt Sir Robert's dauntleſs Breaſt, 
So right his Gun he ſet; 

The deadly Ball that was thercin 
In his Heart's Blood was wet. 

This Fight did laſt from Break of Day, 

. Till Serting of the Sun; 

or w tung the Ev'ning Bell, 
The Bare ant Was a 


I 
Which . to the Heart, 


Who ftraight in Wrath did vow Reyenge 


With 


LF} 


With the Earl Surry there were lain 
The gallant Z-ch-ry, 

The Els of Cl-v-{-nd, Brethren bold, 
And th of WW -m-r c. 

bg bay of B-y-rl-y there fell, 


Bill, and eke, 

A "Man " Name and Nature ſait, 

The Man I mean is M—k. 

With Lenny Ir. glu, young M-ſt-rm-n, 
Both *Squires of good Account ; 4 

And alſo F-, of C-it-nel-y, 

_ Whoſe 3 did 4 

Stout St vely then did alſo fa, 
With Ium— by his Side: 

To Mr. the Dale, 
Like 

Sir Ed«-1 too on prancing Steed, 
That Knight of G-wih-rpe-Hall, 

With Gun ycock'd for bloody Deed 
Was forced for to fall. 

Now laſtly i muſt I name, 

Endu'd with holy Zeal: 
* and 4 and fought and pray d, 

et nothing would avail. 


And with Earl Dr-mm-ud there were ſlain 
Theſe Men of high 
M-cd-n-ld, C-m-r-n that from the Field 


One Foot would never flee. 
Lo — alſo fell, 
M-rr-y, 


G ge, ; and 7-b 
Lord ON t of C—raw—th, 
Nature's laſt Debt did pay. 


K—Im—rn—ck too, that haughty Scot, 
I wail in doleful Dumps, 

For when his Legs were ſinitten off, 
He fought upon his Stumps. 

Gl—b—&— too, that furious Laird, 
That Day did bite the Ground ; 

And Archy St—rt d 
ara 


Sir William D-cke was alſo ſhin, 
His Mother's Son was he, 
And M-x:-{l too, fo well eſteem'd. 
Yet ſaved could not be. 
And many more of leſſer Note, 
Yet Men of muckle Might, ad 
By the ſure Shot of Eng/iſb Gurs, 
Were killed all outright. 


alſo 
vil did betide. 


Ard 


„ 
And ſome were talen, and hanged high, 
All Traitors falic, yet brave: 
Whom in this World the Priefts could not, 
In th' Other they may, . fave: © 
Next Day did. many Harlots come, 
Their Cullics to bewail; 


They bath'd f heir Cheeks in briniſh Tears, 
Yet all would nought avail. 


Their Cloaths from off their bloody Bones, 
They bore with Them away, 
Leaving them Nature's Uniform, 
Till they were clad in Clay. | 
This News was brought to Edinburgh, 
Where Scotland's —— did r—n, 
That brave Earl Dr—mm—nd ſuddenly 
ws with a Bullet ſhin, 


Oh! Er News! — ——— did ay, 
Scotland can Witneſs be; 

I have not any Ca more— 
Of ſuch Account as he. 

Like Tidings to King GzoxGe did come, 
Within a little Space, 

Fhat the brave Hero, Earl Surry 
Was ſlain in Chevy-Chace. 


Now God be with him faid our King, 
Since twill no better be; 
1 wiſh I had within my Realm 
Five Hunters good as He. 
Yet ſhall not Scot nor Scotland ſay, 
But I will V take, 
For brave Earl Surry's Sake. 


This Vow full well the Ki d 
Aſter, on rr — 

In one Day many Knights were flain, 

With Lords of great Renown. 

And of the Reſt, of ſmall Account, 
Did many Hundreds die : 

Thus ended th Hunting of Chevy _ 
Made by the Earl Surry. 


God fave the King, and bleſs the Land, 
In Plenty . and Peace; 

And grant * toon the Rebel Rout 
May from all III ſurceaſe. 


— 


VCH 


. 


—— Ee CCCHToOfooocuccnw_ _ — 3 Ä —— — — 


- 


—— — 


— — 


— — — — 


